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THE MAN WHO SOLD HIMSELF

By GOUVERNEUR MORRIS
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Ipetter. Love in the absteaect mny
for the nsking. but in the concraote,
8 marringe, It must be pold for
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petitorn were bills. all rushing ahend
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g him chase manfully after them,
overhuul them one by one; but with
paders, the long hondicap bills, he
 never quite catoh up.  Agaln and
it looked as If he ‘'was golng to,
BAlways tho unforescen happened, and
fiumbled and fell or was tripped and

4 happencd, adornble, extravagunt
and slckness came, uninvited,
“welcomed by the most expensive
and nurses in the land, and all

le Johin Paul ran furiously after
bills and the new, and poured

A his stream of love stories, and
F alckor and sicker of the writing of

and recelved higher and higher

John Paul perpatrated, much Against
his will and only becauss he knew that
he could sell It, a very long story, for
which he recelved the Iargest sum of
money that he had ever pomsessed nt one
time. Now wns the chanca to elimb
plumb out of the hole In which they
Hved, but to the voung people it seemed
thist the time was not yat come for that,
bul for a home In the country, where the
hnblea would grow even fatter dnd mors
benutiful than they wars In town,

They bought an abondonad farm. 1t hnd
upon It & very tiny farmhouse, which, no
the villnge bullder sald, eould be or-
dered, heatéd and plumbed for $2500

John Paul hesitated, bot not for long.
Hin stories wers selling llke hot onkes;
he would simply have ta inoroase hin
output (for the tenth time alnce his mar-
ringe),

There was nobody (0 tell John Paul
that he must not do business with buflds
ers on the atrength of thelr own repre-
sentation, You must .make s hard and
fust contract with them, or kick them
downstalrs. But John Paul, In splte of
much dannite Knowledge to the contrary,
could never ot over KHin daplarnble hahit
af trusting peopla and believing what
they mald, The village bulider had white
hitle and beprd; ehild-llke Blue eyen, nnd
the nentent, most self-rospocting clothes
imnginable, e wis a charming old fel-
low, For doing over the house 600 wan

LA
He poured forth his stream of love
stories,

his outside flgure. He was to supervise
every inch of the work, and for so doing
nnd for saving o little hero and there,
he was to recelve a commisslon of 10 per
eent.

Well, e went to work on John Paul's
house and cialled for $500, for §1200, for
$800,

“Now," mald John
fthe was very tired, having worked overs
time), “that's the Iast payment, and the
house s promised for the Hrat of next
month,*

Thae vyoung people became radiantly
oxcited, They went forth Into the ety
nnd bonght chintzea and will papers and
nome beds and things, To pay for them
John Paul hammaered out some extra love
stories and could not sleop nt night for
love of the new house, nnd the faot that
his overtired brain would not stop work-
Ing.

He telegeaphoed to the village bullder:

Wil the house be finlshed on the first
s promined?”

The answer was from the hullder's son:

“Tmpossible finlal before seventh. '

The next day came another telegram:

“Owing to father's lllnessa work has
been delnyed. Kindly sent check for
600,

John Payl rushed out to the country,
The bulldetr himself wns too (Il to be
seen, or to bo consulted nbout business;
the son 4ld pot know just how the ae-
counts stood, but he did know that §500
wans urgently required.

“1 haven't got It," sald John I"aul

Paul to his wife

“The men's wages aren't pafd up,”™ sald
the bullder's #son;: “they're golng to Mop
work.*’

"“Very wel)," sald John Paul, “T'll find
the fiva hundred, But that must ba the
end. 1 ean't raise another cent”™

Then he drove out from the village to
have a look at his new houss and hia
heart fall. 1Tt 414 not look as 1F It would
aver be finlshed (It nevar waa);

had frank honent,blua syes—renssurad him

This long story must be mude ahort.

John Paul’a home cokt him not 52500, but
And he had no redress.  He con-
sultad a lawyer.

"Did you have anything In the nature
of & written contract?”

“He has letters of mine Ih which 1
Etate dofinitaly that $2500 |a all that I
can or will raine."

“Haa ho?" sald the
emiled.

1 will fight." aald John Paul,

“Don't,”” sald the lawyer. “Pay.
WAFS pay."”

“But it's o cheal, a stoal”

“What!" exclnlmed the lawyer,
vines the court that respected, whites
lialred old man, & grandfather many
times, Just risen from a sick hod, has
oheated n healthy young mnn, who wears
emart clothes and belongs to the stratum
of moclely which is commonly supposed
to have plenty of money! It will ba
chenpor for you to pay, Verdlets In such
enses are not for auch am you There
was no writihg, The man was your
agent. You have to stand for what he
han spant.'

“But,”" sald John Paul, "ha has dona
expansive things that I told him neot to
do, and he has left undons Inexpensive
things that were necaspary. The houss
fan't & house, It's a mess. The beastly
blank old blank hps gone and put colored
Elomn in the front door.”

*The proof of thase things™"

“Are In my Istters 1o him"

“You can produce tham?'"

“"Ha can''

“Asnle the July Nreplnca to give back the
Chrigtmon Tog,"” said the Inwyer.

“Your advies,” sald John Paul, "doosn’t
avan comfort ma; but I suppose It will
cout nothing."

“It will," sald the lawver,
I think how much T am saving you,
Elnd that this should be =o'

That night John Paul walked the strects
of New York untll daylight. For the first
time in his life he was in genuine despalr,
and felt that he had falled in everyvthing
and must go on falllng. Night after night
he thrashod about In his bed and could
not mleep, Everything that he had ever
known, thought about or tbuched rouws
up In he mind te minke him utihappy.

Where were the friends he had loved
antd who had loved him? He had had to
work too hard: he had had no time for
them: they had fallen behind; they had
gone aliend. Where was that high Ideal
that e had wet for himnelf of prose nar-
rativeT Hurled with Btevenson on the
HSamonn mountaln, What of the truth
that o was golng to seek mnd speak?
Was there never to be an end of writ-
Ing love storles for revenus only? Once
he had wasted three months of Incomoe-
producing possibilities upon a play. 1lo
aursed plitys, actors, manngers o little,
himself much, Billa that whined to be
puld, bills that threatenad him with the
law, danced and pranced and Insulted in
hig tired, remtless braln,  And there was

iy out, no way out. What happens

o AF you Just sit atill and let things
humuu He did not know. But all sorts
of humilintlon and disgrace. He knew
that. Could he ever hopo to lift the in-
oubus of his debts one story's worth mt

n time? Yes, If he could double his out-
put and editors would doubls his price.

Then came to him i the dark n horrl-
ble need of tears. Ho felt that If he
could huve s good honest cry It would
calm his nerves and send him to sleep
But he could no more ery than he could
pay hia bills, And mornings when he
went to his desk to work he could no
more pay his bills than he could write,

But John Paul ought not to hiave been
discouraged, Knowledge was what he huad
always Leen seeking—Knowledge of the
truth; knowledge of the world In which
he lived nnd of the people's hearts in [t
That knowledge he was getting—in buci-
otn, And weary and heart-alek and brain-
slek na he was, the desire to speak out
and tell the truth about anything surged
within him.
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TOMORROW,

FARMER SMITHS

RAINBOW CLUDB

GOOD-NIGHT TALKS

. Dear Children—What an elegant time this is to get new members for

Smith’s Rainbow Club!

LTI

' Do not say: “I have nothing to do,” simply “get busy,”

for by keeping

iy time flies (without wings) and you are happier.

= Thank you so much for all you have done for our club during 1915. It is

Bi¥Rys nice to have people thank us for what we do and so I am thanking you,

L Now you may see me bowing very low and saying in my most polite
fflon: “I thank you, my dears, for all you have done for our club."

" Remember when you are trying to get membaors you are little salesmen
f you must ARGUE—you must show the one you are talking to where

she “comes in,”
‘Suppose some one says,

“Oh, pshaw! only kids belong to Farmer Smith's

ow Club.” You must answer, “No, that is not true, for many large boys
girls belong and besides many grown people would like to be ‘kids’ (as you

them) once more.”

We will tell you more later how to get new members,
L Just try and keep trying—it’s lots of FUN.

FARMER SMITH,
Children's Editor, EvEniNGg LEDGER,

Henry’s Holidays
(Continued.)
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Farmer Smhh, Children's Editor,

Evening Leoger, Philadelphia,

1 wish to become a member of
your Rainbow Club and agree to
DO A LITTLE KINDNEBS EACH
AND EVERY DAY—SPREAD A
LITTLE SUNSHINE ALL ALONG
THE WAY.,
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School I attend.....covenssnsanns

Quicker than it takes to tell, two
pairs of strong arms surrounded them
and carried them safely to the shore,

When Henry came to his bewilder-
ed self he found himself in a snowy
white bed snd somebody was feeding
him hot chicken broth. Just across
the room was another bed just like
his own and the somebody that was
in it was the boy he had saved. A
very lovely person wus bending over
him,

“Mother,” he was saying,
make him stay for the rest of the
holidays.™

And that’s exactly what Henry did,
for when the teachers at school heard
of his bravery, they were only oo
pleased to reward him by allowing
him to accepi the imvitation,

Our Postoffice Box

John Tenalgia, in the picture gal-
lery, is one of the very active members
of the 8th street branch of the Rain-
bow Club. Susanna Kessler, Had-
donfield, N. J,
writes a very
pretty little letter,
She says: “I am
getting a number
of little girls to-
gether who want

to belong to the
club. Here are

JOHN TENALGIA some kisses (many
kisses inclosed); they are all for you.
May your days be bright as the Rain-
bow!" Charlotte Rodenhauser, Co-
lumbia, Pa., says, “I wish I could have
become a member before this time, so
that I could have been keeping the
Rainbow pledge that much longer.” A
good will like yours, Charlotte, should
have no trouble in making up for lost
time.,

Williamette Haney, Germantown
avenue, has $37 in the bank. She has
written several letters to your editor
and we hope that she will write many
more. Mary Wagner hints that she
might give a “Rainbow Fair” in the
springtime—it's a secret so far and
I know that you will be very anxious
to hear all about it,

Anna Biernbaum, West Diamond
street, sent us a nice letter with the
names of her friends who have joined
the club., Bo many lovely little notes

are coming in that I wish I «:aoulcli

borrow a whole page of the EvVENING
Lencer and let you see every one of
them!

Do You Know This?

1. How many worda ean you form
from this one word—STRANGE?
(Five credits.)

2. What is the matter with this sen-
tence: “A holiday is when we don't
have any school”? (Five credits.)

3. Divide 099980 by 7 and then
multiply the dividend by 152,645.
' Pﬂ m about ﬂ. result?

,_.,
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The Pasnlng Bhow

Billeting OMesr—Can you taks two men?

0ld Lady—Wha-at? I'm rather ‘ard of
B. 0. (at top of his voles)=Can—you—t
Old Lady=It's no good; I eant "ear n

‘earin’
nké~two-men?
word you say,

Pollceman (who has WM susplclons)<He say#t he's golng to give you four

men.

Old Lady-I know ‘s dldn't; "e sald two!

When Sphinx Meets Sphinx

—Hyatandar.
Kitehenar—Hulle, old girl! What a
troat to hear n little sllence again!
The Sphinx (Joyously)— ———
(The British War Minilster was an-
pnounced to Intend to Include Egypt In
his tour of the Near East.)

Poor Fellow

Slek Man—It docun't makes mueh dif-
ferenea whether 1 die now or not.
Loctor — Why, my goad man, why
not?
Bleck Man

ernl hundrad dollars by now, and 1'Il

Well, T must owe you nav-

be In the hols, anyway.—Siren,

THE PADDED CELL

araving |

—Punch Bowl.
Father—1 shall not remit the check
you nsked for.
gSon—I shall never forget your un-
remitting kindneys!

The Broken Mirror

—Punch

Paddy (who has had his periscope

smashed by a bullet)—Sure, there's

geven Years' bad Juck for the poor
divil that broke that, annyhow.
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MADE GOLD BRICK

'VE EVER SEEN~
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"How

'Looking Around.*™ .

“Her tuthmr's
hasn't nn

—London Oplnlon.

nnd her uncle
money elther."

W nelor

Betty
wine-colored gown?
Bill—Looks like w full-dress

Intemperate

allel 2

How do you like my new

—AND THE WORST IS YET TO COME
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San g saastsetiing

AVOID SUBSTITUTES

The Skeich.

The HScot—Do you sell garters for stockings worn with the kiit?

The Asalstant—No, sir;
tartan,

but we have same

charming sock-suspenders in

Easy Job

One Less

Teavher—What does r-ur father
woik at. Johnay?
m:rm ﬂﬁ. hl» M




